J. THE 
* 


F WORKS 
' LAURENCE STERNE, A.M. 
; ParEBENDARY of York, and Vicar of Sutton 


on the Foreſt, and of Stillington near York. 


; TO WHICH 1$ PREFIXED 
* | 


: ' AN ACCOUNT or Tuk LIFE 


AND 


WRITINGS or rTzs AUTHOR. 


VOL. VII. 


* PainTED IN THE YEAR M DCC LXXV. 


& T5. 
\ 1 1 
7 Ly 7 » 


——— — — — 


A 
Sentimental JOURNEY 
EEE RTP 


FRANCE and ITALY. 


S 3 


Mr. YORICK. 


V O . J. 


o 


* 


1 A 
ae. aa. ads. and eta 


| 
| 
| 
' 


_ — 


argument, I went ſtraight to my lodgings, put 


— 992 4} 2. 


pt lf * 2 5 
0 7 z 
+S+Sja+tet+_e};] 3 eyoeotete;eye) 


. 


A 
Sentimental JournEY 


TT HRO UV SO ME 


FRANCE amp ITALY 


— HEY order, ſaid I, this matter better 
in France 

Lou have been in France? faid my le- 
man, turning quick upon me with the moſt civil 
triumph in the world. Strange! quoth I, de- 
bating the matter with myſelf, That one-and- 
twenty miles failing, for 'tis abfolutely no further 
from Dover to Calais, ſhould give a man theſe 
rights. I'II look into them: fo giving up the 


up half a dozen ſhirts and a black pair of filk 
breeches “ the coat I have on, faid I, look- 
: A3 ing 
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2g, +: the fleeve, will do”—took a place intl 
Lover ſtage; and the packet failing at nine the 
nent morning—by three I had got fat down to 


4 


* 1; 


Up in France, that, had I died that night of an 
the whole world could not have ſu- 
ſpended the effects of the * draits Paubaine—my 
ſhirts, and black pairof filk 
and all muſt have gone to the king of France 
even the little picture which I have ſo long worn, 
and fo often have I told thee, Eliza, I would car- 
ry with me into m. 5 
4 
wreck of an 


grieve me, eren 
Red and and fo renown'd for ſentiment 
_ and fine that I have to reaſon with 

Bae T have ce fe » foot in your dominzons. 


6 4418 


HEN I had finiſh'd my dinner, and drank 
me king of France's —— to fatisfy 
oe 


my dinner upon a fricafſee'd chicken fo — 2 


afide, what is there in this w 


n 
but there is a mildneſs in their blood. 


man, 
2 bottle, which was 
cents have produced. 

—Juſt God| faid I, kicking 


with the world before, and this iniſh'd the treaty 
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THE MONK. 


rol be of a g . oppoſe wa 
leaſt for myſelf, that in many a 
more fatisfied, to have it 
by the world, & I had had an affair with the 


1 


I which there was neither fin nor ſhame,” 


17 
75 


altogether as own act and 
ein t rern 
this as it may. The moment I caſt 
upon him, I was predetermined not to 
a fingle ſous, and accordingly I put my 
my pocket—button'd it up—ſet _— 
y to him: 
i ing, in my look : I have 2 this mo- 
ment before my eyes, and think there was that in 
it which deſerved er. 

The monk, as I judged from the break in his 
tonſure, a few ſcatter'd white hairs upon his tem- 
reer 
5 y——dut from his eyes, and that fort of 

EDS was is than, which ſeemed more 


2 


it 
: 
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A better reaſon was, I had predetermined 
2 & Cngle rus. 


THE MONK. 


his tunic—l fe 


age pre 
— 2 


at 


- my — full cheerfully ſhould it 
been open d to you, for the ranſom of the — 
nate 


monk made me a bow but of all others, 1 


reſumed I, the unfortunate of our own country, 
ſurely, have the firſt rights; and I have left thou- 
ſands in d diſtreſs upon our own ſhore— The monk 
A 


far, 


1 
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„No doubt there is miiery enough in every 
B24 the world, as well as within our. con- 


vent. But we diſtinguiſh, faid I, layi 
3 


ſentments in him; he ſhewed none — but 


his ſtaff fall within his arm, he preſa d 


THE MONK. 
CALATS. 


ANY heart ſmote me the moment he ſhut the 


door—Pſha ! faid I, with an air of carelef{- 
neſs, three ſeveral times—but it would not do: 
FaCcio ſyllable I had uttered, crowded 


every ungracious 
back into my imagination; I reflected, I had no 
right over the anci | 


courteous figure ſeem'd to re-enter and gently aſk 
me what injury he had done me ?—and why 1 
could uſe him thus ?—I would have given 
livres for an advocate—T have behaved very 
faid I within myſelf; but I have only juſt fet out 
upon my travels: and ſhall learn better manners 
as I get along. 
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Wuln » man is dilontemed with mie, 
it has one however, that it puts 
him into an excellent frame of mind for making a 
France and Italy without a chaiſe——and nature ; 
———— — 
Id out into the coach- yard, to buy or hire 
fomething of that kind to my purpoſe: an old * 
any ney 2 Gol, oi tans 5 i 
at into it, 

— NE Can 
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* A chaiſ, a cath. ws Acer Gas 
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we ly under ſo many impediments in com- 1 
municating our ſenſations out of our own fphere, -—- 2 
as often amount to a total impoilibility.. '. 2 
It will always follow from the ba- 


more 
can find, it requires 


* 
but 


* . 
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| | mind. or ; 

| The firſt two include all thoſe who travel by 
| = . - at M0 ty, | 
land or by water, labour n ring with pride, cur 22 


Imbecility of 
Inevitable 


vanity or 
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The third claſs includes the whole army of pe- 
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Knowledge in maſt of its branches, —_— 
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homme 

The 

preſeriptĩon; fo I co 4 

and returning Monſ. Deſſe in his dow, without more 
caſuiſtry we walk'd together towards his 


to take a view of his magazine of chaiſes. : 


IN THE STREET. 
CALATS 
BT: met necks bn « hide hind. of a: matt 
1 when the buyer (if it be a forry 


chaiſe) cannot go forth with the ſeller theresf 
the ſtreet to terminate the difference 
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our faces turned towards the door of the Remile,, 
and faid he would be back in 4 


* 
2 = 


1 


A * 4 6 P " ad "_ * a 
* * * Ly * 7 ha 3 = -; * * D * 2 
. A C 
* - 
. 
” 
. a - * e 1 
- *. 


F falibly turned about—ſo I begun the 
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THE REMISE DOOR. 
CALAITS. 
HIS certainly, fair lady! faid L, raifing 
hand vp a little lightly as I began, muſt 
one of Fortune's whimſical i : to take 


and was fatisfied ; and who but an Engliſh 
have ſent notice of it to the 


ht 5 127 r- 


il 


1 
1 


„ * 
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ſpirĩt as well 


from the 
been miſtaken in her 


jon 
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to model a different conver- 


as moral of this, that I hat 
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— She had nothing to add. 
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| in caſe he had told it her, muſt have planted in 


THE SNUFF-BOX. 
CAL AIS. 


T*HE | old monk was within fix paces of 
A ws idea of him crofs'd my mind; 
and was advancing towards us a little cut off the 
line, as if uncertain whethes he ſhould break in 
upon us or no. He ſtopp'd, however, as foon as 
he came up to us, with a world of frankneſs; and 
having a horn ſnuff- box in his hand, he prefented 
it open to me Tou ſhall taſte mine—ſfaid I, 
pulling out my box (which was a ſmall tortoiſe 
one) and putting it into his hand——Tis moſt 


excellent, faid the monk: Then do me the favour, 


I replied, to accept of the box and all, and when 
you take a pinch out of it, ſometimes recollect it 
was the peace-offering of a man who once uſed 
you unkindly, but not from his heart. 

The poor man bluſh'd as red as ſcarlet. Mon 
Dieu ! faid he, preſſing his hands together 
you never uſed me unkindly. I ſhould think, faid 
the lady, he is not likely. I bluſh'd in my turn; 


but from what movements, I leave to the few who 
feel to 7 
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| N V1 any 
pain which takes place, 
look for ten minutes in 
one another's faces without faying a word. Whilſt 
this laſted, the monk rubb'd his horn box upon 
the 
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I am as weak as a woman: and 1 
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THE REMISE DOOR. 


= ge never animes Be faty's bend EG 
time; and had held it fo long, that it would 
have been indecent to have let it go, without firſt 
IN the blood and ſpirits, which 
a revulſion from her, crowded back to 

her, as I did it. 
hw the two travellers who had ſpoke to me 
in the coach-yard, happening at that criſis to be 
paſſing by, and obferving our communications, na- 
turally took it into their heads, that we muſt be 
man and wife at leaſt ; fo ſtopping as ſoon as they 
came up to the „„ the one of 
was the inquiſitive traveller, ad u 
r 


17 


the ſimple enter" go direAly 
I was going to return a 1 
intelligence, that Amiens was in the road to 
* *** 
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tle horn box to take a pinch 
e 
ſage to — they left us alone 

— Now where would be the harm, faid I to my- 
AHN BY ge Bag diſtreſſed lady to 
f of my chaiſe !—and what mi 


Every dirty paſſion, and bad x fity in mi 
Wy bus ar wn rm, as I Ar tow 
tt will oblige you to have a third horſe, ſaid 
AvVARICE, which will put twenty livres out of 
your pocket.— Lou know not who ſhe is, faid 
Cav TioN—or what ſcrapes the affair may draw 
you into, whiſper'd Cow arDicE. — 
upon it, Yorick ! faid DiscxETIOR, 
*twill be ſaid you went off with a miſtreſs, and 
came by aſſignation to Calais for that purpoſe— 
ou can never after, cried Hyeocrisy 
aloud, ſhew your face in the world——or rife, 
quoth ME anNess, in the church—or be any 
thing in it, faid PRipE, but a louſy prebendary. 
—But tis a civil thing, ſaid I—and as I gene- 
rally act from the firſt impulſe, and therefore ſel- 
dom liſten to theſe cabals, which ſerve no purpoſe, 
that I know of, but to encompaſs the heart with 
adamant—l turn'd inſtantly about to the lady 
But the had glided off unperceived, as the 
cauſe was pleading, and had made ten or a dozen 
paces down the ſtreet, by the time I had made my 


to make her the propoſal with the beſt addreſs I 


of ſnuff —I made 


determination; ſo I ſet after her with a long ſtride, ' 
was malter of; but obſerving ſhe walk'd with +. 
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the fame cauſe herſelf. —God help her! ſaid I, 
ſhe has ſome mother-in-law, or tartufith aunt, or 
nonſenſical old woman, to conſult upon the occa- 
fion, as well as myſelf : ſo not caring to interrupt 
the proceſſe, and deeming it more gallant to take 
her at diſcretion than by ſurprize, I faced about, 
and took a ſhort turn or two before the door of the 
Remiſe, whilſt ſhe walk'd muſing on one fide. 


IN THE STREET. 
CILATE 


AVING, on firſt ſight of the lady, ſet- 

tled the affair in m — „that ſhe was 

of the better order of beings —and then laid 

it down as a ſecond axiom, as indiſputable as the 

firſt, that ſhe was a widow, and wore a | 

of Uiſtreſs—I went on further; I got gr e- 

nough for the ſituation which pleaſed me and 

had ſhe remained clofe beſide my elbow till mid- 

night, I ſhould have held true to my fyſtem, and 
confidered her only under that general idea. 

She had ſcarce got twenty paces diftant from me, 
ere ſomething within me called out for particular 
inquiry—it brought on the idea of a further ſe- 
paration---I might poſſibly never fee her more 
the heart is for ſaving what it can; and I wanted 
the traces thro' which my wiſhes might find their 
way to her, in cafe I ſhould never rejoin her my- 
elf: in a word, I wiſh'd to know her name—her 
family's —her condition; and as I knew the place 
to which ſhe was going, I wanted to know from 
whence ſhe came: but there was no coming at all 
this intelligence; a hundred little delicacies ſtood 
in che way. I form'd a ſcore different plans 

C 3 There 
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There was no ſuch thing as a man's aſking her 
directly the thing was impoſſible. 

A little French debonnaire captain, who came 
dancing down the ſtreet, ſhewed me, it was the 


cakeſt thing in the world; for popping in betwixt 


us, juſt as t 7 was ing back to the door 
of 4 Remiſe, introduced ba to my ac- 
quaintance, and before well got announced, 
begg'd I would do him the — preſent him 
to the lady I had not been preſented myſelf 
—ſo about. to her, he did it juſt as well 
_— „ if ſhe had come from Paris? 
going that rout, ſhe ſaid. Vous 
btn | om, ar wen By ſhe replied — 
Then Madame muſt have come thro” Flanders. — 
2 5 
captain. The lady anſwered, ſhe was.—Peut ẽtre, 
353 
— Nor Arras ?—nor Cambray ?—nor Ghent ?— 


nor Bruſſels ? She anſwered, he was of Bruſ- 


ſels. 

He had had the honour, he faid, to be at the 
bombardment of it laſt war—that it was finely 
fituated, pour cela—and full of nobleſſe when the 
iſts were driven out by the French (the 
lady made a flight courteſy) 
count of the affair, and of the ſhare he had in it— 
c 
his 


—ft Madame à fon Mari ?—faid he, looking 
back when he had made two ſteps—and without 
ſtayi 5. 

2 p 


breeding, I could not have done as much. 


THE. 


giving her an ac- 
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CAL ATS. 
S the little French captain 
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THE REMISE. 
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VEST bien comique, tis droll, faid the lad | 
ſmiling, from the — this was the 


— There wants nothing, faid I, to make it fo, 
but the comic ufe which the gallantry of a French- 
man would put it to—to make love the firſt mo- 
ment, and an offer of his the ſecond. ; 

Tris their fort, replied the lady. 
It is ſuppoſed ſo at leaſt—and how it has come | 
to paſs, continued I, I know not; but they have 
* erode of underſtanding more of 
love, and — 1 ;* hype than any other nation 
but for my own part, I think them 
OF ay hen ger roger | 
markſmen that ever tried Cupid's patience. 
— To think of making love by /entiments ! | 

I ſhould as ſoon think of making a genteel ſuit | 

of clothes out of remnants :—and to do it : 
Au at firſt fight declaration—is ſubmitting the | 

offer, and themſelves with it, to be ſifted, with all 

their pours and contres, by an unheated mind. 

The lady attended as if the expected I ſhould 

on. 
* Confder then, madam, continued I, laying my 


That grave people hate Love for the name's 


That felfiſh people hate it for 3 
* 


And 
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And that all of us, both old and being 
enges worſe frighten's than hurt by the very 
report What a want of knowledge in 
of commerce a man betrays, whoever lets the 
word come out of his lips, till an hour or two at 
leaſt after the time, that his ſilence upon it be- 
comes tormenting. A courſe of nal, an A, 
tentions, not ſo pointed as to alarm—nor 
as to be miſunderftood, —with now and — 5 
look of kindneſs, and little or nothing faid upon 
it—leaves Nature for your miſtreſs, and ſhe fa- 
ſhions it to your mind—— 

Then I folemnly declare, faid the lady, bluſh- 
1 have been making love to me all this 


THE REMISE. 
CAL ATS. 


Onſieur Deſſein hone back to let us out of 
the chaiſe, and 1 


lady, I cannot fay, that I 
the rem—and could not help cin 
for it is fatal to a propoſal — ber fem 
—  — 

ou need not tell me what the propoſal was, 
ſaid ſhe, laying her hand upon both mine, as ſhe 
interrupted me.—A man, my good Sir, has feldom 
an offer of kindneſs to make to a woman, but ſhe 
has a preſentiment of it ſome moments before 
Nature arms her with it, ſaid I, for immediate 
I think, faid ſhe, looking in 
my face, I had no evil to apprehend—and to deal 


frankly 
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kly with you, had determined to accept it.— 
I had—(ſhe ſtopped a moment) —I believe your 

-will would have drawn a ſtory from me, 
wh have made pity the only dangerous 


twice, and with a look of ſenſibility, mixed with 
a concern, ſhe got out of the chaiſe and bid 


IN THE STREET. 
CALATS. 


Never finiſhed a twelve-guinea 
iti in my life: my time ſeemed 


expeditiouſl : 
heavy upon the loſs of the lady, and knowing e- 
A would be as two, till I put 
myſelf into motion I ordered poſt - horſes direct - 
ty, and walked towards the hotel. X 

Lord ! faid I, hearing the town-clock ſtrike 
four, and recollecting that I had been little more 
than a ſingle hour in Calais —— 

— What a1 volume of adventures may be 
graſped within this little ſpan of life by him who 
mtereſts his heart in every thing, and who, having 
eyes to fee, what time and chance are perpetually 
holding out to him as he journeyeth on his way, 
miſſes nothing he can fairly lay his hands on.— 
If this won't turn out fomething—another 


bargain fo 


will—no matter—'tis an eſſay upon human nature 


— 1 get my labour for my pains— tis enough 

the pleaſure of the experiment has kept my ſenſes, 

and the beſt part of my blood awake, and laid the 
groſs to ſleep. ; 

I pity 
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rate the fruits it offers. I declare, faid I, clap- 
ping my hands cheerily together, that was I in a 
I would find out wherewith in it 


xcholy cy 
to—T would court their ſhade, and greet 
kindly for their protection would cut my name 
upon them, and ſwear they were the lovelieſt trees 
throughout the deſert : if their leaves wither'd, I 
would teach myſelf to mourn, and when they re- 
joiced, I would _ along with them. 


The learned SMELFUNGUS travelled from 
Boulogne to Paris from Paris to Rome—and 


ſo on but he ſet out with the ſpleen and 
jaundice, and every object he paſs'd by was diſco- 
loured or diſtorted He wrote an account of 
them, but twas nothing but the account of his 
miſerable feelings. | 
I met Smelſungus in the grand portico of the 
ie ie was juſt coming out of it — Ti 
nothing bi:t a huge cack=pit, f ſaid he—l wiſh you 
had faid nothing worſe of the Venus of Medicis, 
replied for in paſſing through Florence, I had 
heard he had fallen foul upon the goddeſs, and 
had uſed her worſe than a common > 
without the leaſt provocation in nature. | 
I popp'd upon Smelfungus again at Turin, in 
his return home ; and a fad tale of forrowful ad- 
ventures had he to tell, wherein he ſpoke of 
* moving accidents by flood and field, and of the 


t Vide $--——5 Travels, 
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<< cannibals which each other eat: the Anthro- 
« pophagi”——he had been flea'd alive, and be- 
deviF'd, and uſed worſe than St. Bartholomew, at 
every ſtage he had come at 
Il tell it, cried Smelfungus, to the world. 
You had better tell it, faid I, to your phyſician. 
Mundungus, with an immenſe fortune, made 
the whole tour; going on from Rome to Naples 
from Naples to Venice—from Venice to Vien- 
na—to Dreſden, to Berlin, without one generous 
connection or pleaſurable anecdote to tell of; but 
he had travelled ſtraight on, looking neither to 
his right hand or his left, left Love or Pity ſhould 
ſeduce him out of his road. 
Peace be to them! if it is to be found; but 
heaven itſelf, was it poſſible to get there with ſuch 
would want objects to give it——every | 
JI would come flying upon the wings of 
to hail their arrival Nothing would the 
fouls of Smelfungus and Mundungus hear of, but 
freſh. anthems of joy, freſh raptures of love, and 
freſh congratulations of their common felicity—— 
1 heartily pity them: they have brought up no 
faculties for this work; and was the happieſt 
manſion in heaven to be allotted to Smelfungus 
and Mundungus, they would be fo far from being 
happy, that the ſouls of Smelfungus and Mun- 
hor open to all eternity. 


MONTRIUL. 


| Hap once loſt my portmanteau from behind 
6 and twice got out in the rain, and 

the times up to the knees in dirt, to help 
— 2 the fe cn, without being able to 
find out what was wanting Nor was it till I 


got 


r 
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to Montriul, upon the landlord's aſking me if 
wanted not a ſervant, that it occurred to me, 
that that was the very thing. 

A fervant! that I do moſt fadly, quoth I-—Be- 
cauſe, mon ſieur, ſaid the landlord, there is a ele- 
ver young fellow, who would be very proud of the 
honour to ferve an Engliſhman ut why an 
Engliſh one, more than any other ?!——They are 


ſo generous, ſaid the landlord— I'll be ſhot if 


this is not a livre aut of my pocket, quoth I to 
myſelf, this very night ut they have where 


withal to be fo, montieur, added dt © was but 
laſt night, ſaid the landlord, gu'un my Lord Ang- 
his preſentcit un ecu a la fille de chambre-=—Tant 
p pour Madile Fonatane, faid I. 

ow Jerator« being the landlord's daughter, 
and — landlord fuppoling I was young in French, 
taok the liberty to inſotm me, I ſhould not have 
faid tart pi—— but, tant mieue. Tant micux, 
toujours, Monfeeur, ſaid he, when there is any thing 
to be got——tart pis, when there is nothing. It 
comes to the ſame thing, fad L Pardonnez mc, 


 taid the landlord. 


I cannot take a fitter opportunity to obſerve, 
once for all, that tant pit and tant micux, being 
two of the great hinges in French converſation, a 
ſtranger would do well to ſet himſelf right in the 
uſe of them, before he gets to Paris. 

A prompt French marquis, at our ambaſſador's 
—_ demanded of Mr aqui if he was H 
poet o, faid H— mildly——Tant 
replied the Marquis. * 
I is H — the hiſtorian, ſaid another----Tant 
mieux, faid the Marquis. And Mr. H —, who 


56 as of 2» cxcelient heart, returns Gantt 
for both. 


Vor. VII. D When 
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Wien the luniied hed fot me right in this mas 6 


ter, he calls in La Fleur, which i 


g 
would fuit him; ein H 1 


he would ſtand reſponſible in all he was worth. 


Land La my mind to the buſineſs I was upon 
. who ſtood waiting without, in 


breathleſs expectation which every fon of na- 
X. us have felt in our turns, came in. 


MONTRIUL 


to be taken with all kinds of people 
fight ; but never more fo than when 
n 
devil as myſelf ; and as I know this weakneſs, I 
— my judgment to draw back ſomething 
* I account —and this more or leſs, ac- 
cording to the mood I am in, and the caſo— end 
TR 008 the grteder ton, of hs perſon I am to 
govern. 
When La Fleur enter' d the room, after every 
diſcount I could make for my foul, the genuine 
look and air of the fellow determined the matter 


12 


2 Þ 


at once in his favour ; ſo I hired him firſt and 


began to inquire what he could do : But I 


find out his talents, quoth I, as I want them 
» 2 Frenchman can do every thing. 


n do nothin in the 


The landlord deliver'd this in a manner which | 


e 


3 = Qs 


e 
0 
1 
0 
A 
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La Fleur had fet out early in life, as 
as moſt Frenchmen do, with ſerving for a few 
years; at the end of which, having fatisfied the 
fentiment, and found moreover, that the honour 
of beating a drum was _ to be its own reward, 
as it open'd no further track of glory to him—he 
retired a fos terret, and lived comme il plaiſoit a 
Dieu - that is to ſay, upon nothing. 

— And fo, quoth Wiſdeme, you have hired a 
drummer to attend you in this tour of yours thro” 
France and Italy ! Poe! * I, and do not one 
half of your gentry go with a hum- drum compagnen 
du vojure the fame round, and have the piper and 
the devil and all to pay befides? When a man 
can extricate himfelf with an equi vogue in ſuch an 
unequal match—he is not ill off. But you can 
do ſomething elſe, La Fleur? faid I-—O 4] 
—he could make ſpatterdaſſies, and play a little 
on the fiddle— Bravo! faid Wildome—--Why, 
1 play a baſs myſelf, faid I---we ſhall do very well 
Lou can ſhave, and dreſs a'wig.a little, La 
Fleur He had all the dĩſpoſitions in the world 
It is enough for heaven! ſaid I, interrupting 


bim —and ought to be enough for me 80 ſup- 


per coming in, and having a friſæy Englith ſpaniel 
on one fide of my chair, and a French valet, with 
as much hilarity in his countenance as ever nature 
painted in one, on the other — 1 was fatisfied to 
my heart's content with my empire; and if mo- 
narchs knew what they would be at, they might 
be as ſatisfied as I was. 


 MONTRIUL. 
AS La Fleur went the whole tour of France 


and Italy. with me, and will be often upon 
: D 2 the- 


2 5 — 
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the ſtage, I muſt intereſt the reader a little further 
in his behalf, by ſaying, that I had never leſs reaſon 
to repent of the impulſes which generally do deter- 
mine me, d to this fellow—he was a 
faithful, — * foul as ever red ged 
aſter the heels of a phil 


ice to me, | 
by the feſtivity of 7 K 
temper—it ſupplied all defects—l had a conſtant 
refource in his looks in all difficulties and diſtreſſes 
of my own—T was going to have added, of his too; 
but La Fleur — Ge of every thing 
for whether twas hunger, or — or cole, or na- 
kedneſs, or watchings, o 


rr y to 
out by—he was eternal ee. that if 
SER e 
then puts it into my head I am—it — mor- 


the pride of t 


m 
1 


r un an , Enns 4 
| of the coxcomb but he ſeemed at firit 
to be more a coxcomb of nature than of art; 
and before 1 had been three days in Paris with 
him—he ſcemed to be no coxcomb at all. 


MONTRIUL. 


HE next La Fleur entering 
1338 I delivered to him the key 
of my portmanteau, with an inventory of my half 
a dozen ſhirts and filk pair of —_— 


- « 
-q „„ 
o 
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him faſten all upon the chaiſe—get the horſes put 
to—and defired the landlord to come in with his 
= 
Cf un de bonne fortune, ſaid the land- 
lord, pointing through the window to half a dozen 
wenches who had got round about La Fleur, and 
were moſt kindly taking their leave of him, as the 
ſtillion was leading out the horfes. La Fleur 
iſſed all their hands round and round again, and 
thrice he wiped his eyes, and thrice he promiſed 
be would bring them all pardons from Rome. 
The young fellow, ſaid the landlord, is beloved 
by all the town, and there is ſcarce a corner in 
Montriul where thte want of him will not be felt: 
he has but one misfortune in the world, continued 
be, © He is always in love.” — I am heartily” 
glad of it, faid I-—twill ſave me the trouble eve- 
ry night of putting my breeches under my head. 
In faying this, I was making not fo much La 
Fleur's eloge, as my own, having been in love 
with one princeſs or another almoit all my life, 
and I hope I ſhall go on fo, till J die, being firml 
ſuaded, that if ever I do a mean action, it 
in ſome interval between one paſſion and ano» 
ther: whilſt this interregnum laſts, I always per- 
ceived my heart locked vy] can fearce find in it 
to give Miſery a fixpence and therefore I always” 
get out of it as faſt as I can, and the moment 1 
am rekindled, I am all generoſity and good will” 
again; and would do any thing in the world, ei- 
ther for, or wich any one, if they will but fatisfy 
—_———— R | 
Hat in faying this—ſurely I am commending 
the-paſhon—not myſelf. 


3+. - „6 
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4 FRAGMENT. 


IH town of Abdera, notwithſtanding 
Democritus lived there, trying all the powers of 
PEI W nies & wanthe HE and 

igate town in all Thrace. What for 


HL RT HT eee ene 


* * 
— 


by © 
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— — — max 
have conveyed the ſentiment of a deference for 
the ſex with half the effect. 

Juſt heaven ! for what wiſe reaſons haſt thou. 
order d it, that beggary and urbanity, which are 
at ſuch variance in other countries, ſhould find a: 
way to be at unity in this ? 

A inſiſted upon preſenting him with a ſingle 
ſous, merely for his palit ny 
A poor = 22 _ fellow, wo ſtood 
over againſt me in putting | 
fold men is com. which ded once apy + 
his ſnuff-box out of his pocket, and gene- 
offered.a pinch on both fides of him: it 
uence, and modeſtly declin- 
poor little fellow preſs'd it upon them 
a nod of — en——Prenes, , 
faid he, looking another way; ſo they each took 
> pinch—Pity thy box ſhould ever want one ! ſaid 
I to myſelf ; fo I put a couple of ſous into it | 
t a ſmall inch out ot his box, to enhance 
their value, as I did it—He felt the weight of the 
ſecond obligation more than that of the firſt - 
*twas doing him an honour—the other was only 
doing him a charty——and he made me a bow: 
down to the ground for it. 

—Here! 2 
who had been campaign'd and worn out to death 
in the fervice—here's a couple of ſous for thee— - 
Five le Rai! ſaid the old foldier. 

1 had then but three ſous left: fo I gave one, 
fimply pour Pamour de Dieu, which was the foot- 
ing on which it was begg'd— The poor woman 
had a diſlocated hip; ſo it could mung 
on any other motive. 


* 
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Mon cher et tres charitable Monfieur— There's 
no this, faid L 
My Lord Anglais the very found was worth 
the money—ſo | gave my 47% four for it. But in 
the eagerneſs of giving, I had overlook'd a panrure 
honteux, who had no one to aſk a ſous for him, and 
who, I believed, would have perifh'd ere he could 
have afk'd one for himſelf : he ſtood by the chaife 
a little without the circle, and wiped a tear from 
a face which I thought had ſeen better days— Good 
God ! faid I—and J have not one fingle ſous left 
to give him — But you have a thouſand ] cried all 
the powers of nature ſtirring within me—ſo I gave 
him—no matter what—I am aſhamed to fay how 
much, now—and was aſhamed to think how little, 
then: fo if the reader can form any conjecture 


of my diſpoſition, as theſe two fixed points are 
| given him, he may judge within a livre or two 


what was the ſum. 

I could afford nothing for the reſt, but Dien 
vous bent b—Et te bon Diew vous ben encore—ſaid 
the old r, the dwarf, c. I Bon- 
teux could ſay nothin pulPd out a little hand- 
kerchief, and wiped hi face as he reemed nany 
—and | thought he thank'd me more than them 


THE BIDET. 
[AVING ſettled an theſe hülle matters, 1 


ever | got inte a poſt=chaiſe in my lifez and La 
Fleur baving got one large 
1. A (for 1 


count 
* Poſ-tarſe. 
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count nothing of his legs)—he canter'd away be- 
fore me as happy and as perpendicular asaprince.— 
hut what is happinefs what is grandeur in 
had rot + league, put » fadden ben La Fleur 

got a league, put a ſtop to eur's 
career—his bidet would not paſs by it—a conten- 
tion arofe betwixt them, and the poor fellow was 
is ja the very firſt kick. 
a French Chriſtian, 
upon it, than, Diable ! 
and came to the 'e again 


is b him up to it as would 
— from one ſide of the road to the 
again then this way then that 

„aud in ſhort every way but by the dead aſs. 


the matter, La Fleur, faid I, with this 
bidet of thine ?—Zfonfeur, faid he, “g un cheval 
be plus opiniatre du monde—Nay, if he is a conceit- 
ed beaſt, he muſt go his own way, replied I—fo 


got off 


La Fleur. EE 
is not mal 2 propes to take notice here, that 
Fleur availed himſelf but of two different 
exclamation in this encounter—namely, 
Diable ! and Pee! that there are nevertheleſs 
three, in the Freneh language; like the poſitive, 
comparative, and ſuperlative, one or the other of 
which ſerve for every unexpected throw of the 
dice in life. 4 
Le Diable! which is the firſt and poſitive de- 
gree, is generally uſed upon — J 


Is. £54 
. 
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of the mind, where ſmall things only fall out con- 
trary to your expeCtations—ſuch as—the throwing 
once doublets—La Fleur's kick'd off his 
horſe, and fo forth—cuckoldom, for the fame rea- 
ſon, is always—Le Diable 

But in who the caſt has ſomething pro- 
voking in it, as in that of the bidet's running a- 


way after, and leaving La Fleur aground in jack- 
boote tis the ſecond degree. 


"Tis then Pelle“ 

And for the third— 

But here my heart is wrung with pity and ſel- 
low-feeling, when I reflect what miſeries muſt 
have been their lot, and how bitterly fo refined a 
people muſt have ſmarted, to have forced them 


upon the uſe of it. 
powers which touch the tongue 


Grant me, O ye 
with eloquence in diftreſs !—whatever is my cg, 
grant me but decent words to exclaim in, and 1 
will give my nature way. 

But as theſe were not to be had in France, I re- 
WA 

exclamation at all. 

D 
3 2 — * his eyes till it 
was got out of fight—and then, you 
if you pleaſe IE ES 
air. 

As there was no hunting down a frighten 4 
horſe in jack-boots, — . no alternative, 
but taking La Fleur either behind the chaiſe, or 
into it.— 

I the latter, and > ball! am. bawe we 
got 10 the poſt-bouſe at Nampont. 


N 4 M- 
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NAMPONT. 
THE DEAD ASS. 


— A ND this, faid he, putting the remains of 

a cruſt into his wallet—and this ſhould 
have been thy portion, faid he, hadſt thou been 
alive to have ſhared it with me. I thought by the 


accent, it had been an apoſtrophe to his child; 


but *twas to his aſs, and to the very aſs we had feen 
dead in the road, which had occaitoned La Fleur's 
mifadventure. The man ſeemed to lament it 
much; and it inftantly brought into my mind 
Sancho's lamentation for his; but he did it with 
more true touches of nature. 
The mourner was fitting upon a ſtone bench at 
the door, with the afs's pannel and its bridle on 
one fide, which he took up from time to time— 
then laid them down—look'd at them, and ſhook 
his head. He then took his cruſt of bread out of 
his wallet again, as if to eat it; held it ſome time 
in his hand—then laid it upon the bit of his aſs's 
bridle looked wiſtfully at the little arrangement 
he had made —and then gave a ſigh. 

The ſimplicity of his grief drew numbers about 


with three ſons, the fineſt lads in all 


fellow with concern—La Fleur offered hi 
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and poor a man ſo far a journey from his own 


home. 
It had 


pubs mn, 0 6 RED 


but g in one week loſt no of th cleſt of 


them ſmall-pox, and the youn ol being be. ill 
of the os us, he was afraid of 


reft of them all; 1 
would not take him from him alſo, he would go, 
in 


titude, to St. Iago in Spain. 


the mourner got thus far on his ſtory, he 


ſtopp d to pay — — wept bit- 


terly. 

He faid, Heaven had accepted the conditions ; 
and that he had ſet out from his cottage with this 
—— who had been a patient partner of 

ney—that it had eat the fame bread with 
EN LIT 
Every body who ſtood about, heard the 


11115 


other three days; during which time, 
fought him as much as he had f 


Thou haſtone comfort, fiend, faid I, at leaſt, in 


© the loſs of thy poor beaft'; Pm fore thou haſt been 


a merciful maſter to him.—Alas! faid the mourn- 
er, Ithought ſo, when he was alive but now that 
he is dead, I think otherwiſe.— fear the weight of 

Von. VII. E myſelf 
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myſelf, and my affliftions together, have been too 
much "hs di have ſhortened the poor 
creature's days, and I fear I have them to anſwer 
for.——Shame on the world! ſaid I to myſelf —Did 
we love cach other, as this poor foul but loved his 


NAMPONT. 
THE POSTILLION. 


HE concern which the poor fellow's ſtory 
threw me into, required ra attention : 


T1 


movements; in opi- 


nion of the poſtillion, had be but ſtolen off with 
me in ſomething like a penſive pace On the con- 
trary, as the mourner finiſhed his lamentation, the 
fellow gave an unfecling laſh to each of his beaſts, 
and ſet off clattering like a thouſand devils. 

I called to him as loud as I could, for heaven's 
fake to goſlower—and the louder I called, the more 
unmercifully he .— The deuce take him 
and his  too—faid I—he'll go on tearing 
my nerves to pieces till he has worked me into a 
fooliſh paſhon, and then he'll go flow, that I may 

the ſweets of it. 
| poſtillion managed the point to a miracle: 
ty the CE nn Ce ee 
half a league from Nampont, —he had put 


me out of temper with him—and then with 
My 


myſelf, for being fo. 


K oe; FN. . 
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My cafe then a different treatment; 
und 2 good ratling gallop would have been of real 
ſervice to me. 


—Then, prithee get on—get on, my good lad, 


faid I. 
The poſtillion pointed to the hill Il then 


tried to return back to the ſtory of the poor Ger- 


man and his afs but I had broke the clue 
——— and could no more get into it again, then 
the poſtillion could into a trot. — | 

he deuce go, ſaid I, with it all! Here am 
I fitting as candidly diſpoſed to make the beſt of 
the worſt, as ever wight was, andall runs counter. 

There is one ſwect lenitive at leaſt for evils, 
which Nature holds out to us; ſo I took it kindly 
at her hands, and feel aſleep; i 
which rouſed 1 me * 8 

me rubbing my * 

this is the very town where wy poor lady is to 
come. 


AMIENS. 


H E words were ſcarce out of my a. 
when the Count de L***'s poſt-chaiſe with 


his ſiſter in it, drove haſtily by: ſhe had juſt time 


to make me a bow of recognition——and of that 
particular kind of it, which told me ſhe had not 
yet done with me. She was as good as her look, 
for, before I had quite finiſhed my ſupper, her 


heaches's fervane caine into the room with 2 Bs 


in which, ſhe faid, ſhe had taken the libert 
charge me with a letter, which I was to pr ens 
mylelf to Madame R*** the firſt morning I 
nothing to do at Paris. 8 
tbe was ſorry, but own what penchant * 
2 
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not conſidered, that ſhe had been 
ing me her 
and if 


prevented tell. 
hat the ſtill owed it me; 


my route ſhould ever ly through Bruſſels, 


and I had not by then forgot the name of Madame 


de L***——that Madame de L*** would be glad 
to diſcharge her obligation. 
Then I will meet thee, ſaid I, fair fpirit! at 


Bruſſels tis only returning from Italy through 


Germany to Holland, by the route of Flanders, 
home twill ſcarce be ten poſts out of my way; 
but were it ten thouſand ! with what a moral de- 
light will it crown my journey, in ſharing in the 
ſickening incidents of a tale of miſery told to me 
by ſuch a ſufferer ? to ſee her weep! and though 
I cannot dry up the fountain of her tears, what an 
exquiſite ſenſation is there ſtill left, in wipi 
them away from off the cheeks of the firſt. 
faireſt of women, as Pm fitting with my handker- 


chief in my hand in ſilence the whole night beſide 


her ? 


and yet I inſtantly reproached my heart with it 
in the bitgereſt — moſt reprobate of expreſſions. 
It had ever, as I NS been one of 
. Jar bleſſings of my life, to be almoſt every 
it miſerably in love with ſome one; and 
to be blown out by a 

whitF of j y on the ſudden turn of a corner, I 


1 did it, that it ſhould laſt me through the whole 
a ſhould I diſſemble the matter? 
had 


| to her eternal fidelity—ſhe had a right 
to my whole heart——to divide my affections 
was to leſſen them to them, was to 


. ) expoſe 
riſk them : where there is riſk, there may be loſs : 


—and 


There was nothing wrong in the ſentiment; 


„ — 


\{ 
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and what wilt thou have, Yorick l to anſwer 
to a heart ſo full of truſt and confidence——fo 
good, fo gentle and unreproacking ? | 
A will not go to Bruſſels, replied I, interrupt- 
myſclf—but my imagination went on- 
recall'd her looks at that criſis of our ſeparation 
when neither of us had power to fay adieu! 1 
look'd at the picture ſhe had tied in a black riband 
about my neck—and bluſh'd as I look'd at it—— 
I would have given the world to have kifs'd it, — 
but was aſhamed. And ſhall this tender flower, 
faid I, preſſing it between my hands—ſhall it be 
ſmitten to its very root——and ſmitten, Yorick,! 
2 thee, who haſt promiſed to ſhelter it in thy 
eaſt : | 
Eternal Fountain of happineſs ? _ I kneel- 
ing down upon the ground——be thou my wit- 
net nd every pure ſpirit which wed. be 
thou my witneſs alſo, That I would not travel to 
Bruſſels, unleſs Eliza went along with me, did 
the road lead me towards heaven. 1 
In tranſports of this kind, the heart, in ſpite of 
the underſtanding, will always fay too much. 
" 


THE LETTER. 
4MIENS. 


LORTUNE had not ſmiled upon La Fleur; 

for he had been unſucceſsful in his feats of 
chivalr not one thing had offer'd to fig- 
nalize his zeal for my ſervice from the time he had 
enter'd into it, which was almoſt four-and-twenty 


hours. The poor foul burn'd with impatience ; 


and the Count de L**”'s fervant, coming with 
the letter, being the firſt prafticable occaſion 
_—_ whick 
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which offered, La Fleur had laid hold of it; and 
m order to do honour to his maſter, had taken 
him into a back parlour in the Auberge, and 
treated him with a cup or two of the beſt wine in 
Picardy ; and the Count de L***'s fervant in re- 
turn, and not to be behind-hand in politeneſs with 
La Fleur, had taken him back with him tothe Count's 
hang LaFlenr” 8 (for there was a paſſport 
ſervant in the kitchen 
8 ay 42 2 „ — my CA 
ts, no prudery in ſhewing 
them, La Fleur, in leſs than five minutes, had 
pull'd out his fife, and off the dance him- 
ſelf with the firſt note, ſet ther 2 chambre, the 


ng from her brother's 


4 ſo much joll 
de chambre 24 


ap. 
fellow could not preſent himſelf 
lere himſelf in going up ſtairs. 


on the part of his maſter added a long apo- 
crypha of inquiries after Madame de L.“ 
3222 — her, that Monſieur his maſter 


Sas te the . 
done me the honour, ſaid Madame de L***, in- 
Fleur, to ſend a billet in recur. 


terrupting La 


* 
— — 7 


— . 
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Madame de L*** had faid this with ſuch a tone 
of reliance upon the fact, that La Fleur had not 
wer to difappoint her expectati 


g en egards vis q vis dune 
that when Madame de L*** aſked 
he had brought a letter——O g ani 
Fleur : fo laying down his hat upon t 
and taking hold of the flap of his right fide 
with his left hand, he began to ſearch 


ter with his . 
Diable then fought every pocket pocket 
by pocket, round, not forgetting hi | 


IE bon wh» — 
"Now Tat opt re fm had 
——a devil himſelf n 
'twas but the officious zeal of a well-meaning crea-/ 
ture for my honour ; and however he might have 
miſtook the road——or embarraſſed me in ſo do- 
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neceſſity to write——and what weighed more than 

all—he did not look as if he had done amiſs. 
—” Tis all very well, La Fleur, faid ... 
"Twas ſufficient. La Fleur flew out of the room 
like lightning, and return'd with pen, ink, and 
__ in his hand ; and coming up to the table, 
hem cloſe before me, with fuch a delight in 


his countenance, that I could not help taking up 


and begun again; and though I had 
nothing to ſay, and that noching might have been 
d in half a dozen lines, I made half a 

and could no way 


La Fleur ſtept „ 6 I water in 
to dilute my ink—then fetch'd ſand and 


— as I faid it. 

| As foon as 1 had caſt down the pen, La Fleur 

with the moſt reſpectful carriage up to 

and making a for. 

be was going to take, told me he had 
in his pocket wrote by a drummer in his 

a corporal's wife, which, he durſt 
fay, would ſuit the occaſion. 

I had a mind to let the poor fellow have his 
humour—Then prithee, ſaid I, let me fee it. 

La Fleur inſtantly pulFd out a little dirty poc- 
ket-book cramm'd Fall of ſmall letters and billet- 
doux in a fad condition, and laying it upon the ta- 
rn 


— WIE over one by one, till be 
came 
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came to the letter in queſtion La voila ! faid 
he, clapping his hands; fo unfolding it firſt, he 
| I 


laid it before me, and retired three ſteps from the 
table whilſt I read it. | | 


THE LETTER. 


Mapant, 


E. ſuis penetre de la douleur la plus vive, et 
reduit en mème temps au defeſpoir par ce re- 
tour imprevũ du Corporal, qui rend notre entrevue 
de ce foir la choſe du monde la plus impoſſible. 
Mais vive la joie ! et toute la mienne fera de 
penſer a vous. _ 
L'amour weſt rien ſans ſentiment. 
Et le fentiment eſt encore moins ſans amour. 
On dit qu'on ne doit jamais ſe deſeſperer. 
On dit auſſi que Monſieur le Corporal monte 
la garde Mecredi : alors ce ſera mon tour. 


Chacun a ſon tour. 
1 Famour ! et vive la baga- 

Je ſuis, Ma Dau, 
Avec toutes les ſentiments les plus 


reſpecteux et les plus tendres tout 
a vous, 


Jaques Roque. 


It was but changing the Corporal into the Count 
—=and faying nothing about mounting guard on 
Wedneſday—and the letter was neither right or 
wrong—ſo to gratify the poor fellow, who ſtood 
trembling for my honour, his own, and the honour 
of his letter, I took the cream gently off it, and 
whipping it up in my own way fea'd Tp 
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and ſent him with it to Madame de 1. 


PARTS. 


HEN a man un canoe) the paint by cies 
of equipage 
before him r 
of cooks tis very well in ſuch a place as Paris 
he may drive in at which end of a ſtreet he will. 
A poor prince who is weak in cavalry, and 
whoſe whole infantry does not exceed a ſingle 
beſt quit _—_ and fignalize him- 
felf in the cabinet, if he 22 
into it—for there is no 
'em with a 2 
—here I am whatever many may think. 
I own my firſt ſenſations, as alte 
and alone in my own chamber in the hotel, 
far from being ſo flattering as I had pre- 
them. I walked up gravely to the win- 
my duſty black coat, and 3 
ſaw all the world in yellow, blue, and 
running at the ring of pleaſure. [he old 
Feder lances, and in helmets which had loſt 
I in armour bright which 
— be- plumed with each gay feather 
tilting at it like faſcinated 
in tournaments of yore for fame and 


Yorick ! cried I, what art thou do- 
here? On the very firſt onſet of all this glit- 
clatter, thou art reduced to an atom—lſeck 
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converſe with ſome kind gr:ffet of a 
wife, and get into ſuch coteries !— 

— May ' if 1 do, faid 1 pulling out the | 
letter which I had to preſent to Madame de R. 
ll wait upon this lady the very firſt thing I do. 


So I called La Fleur to go ſeek me a barber di- 
rectly and come back and bruſh my coat. 


PARTS. | 


WH te Min cure, de dhe 


fuſed to have any thing to do with my 
wig : twas either above or below his art: I had 
nothing to do, but to take one ready made of his 
own recommendation. 

But I fear, friend! faid I, this buckle won't 
ſtand. Lou may immerge it, replied he, into 
the ocean, and it will ſtand 

What a great ſcale is every in this 
city ! thought I The utmoſt ey aver fr pany x 
periwig-maker's ideas could have gone no — 


than to have * dipped it into a pail of water.“ 


What difference ! tis like time to eternity. 

I confeſs I do hate all cold conceptions, as I do 
the puny ideas which engender them; and am ge- 
nerally ſo ſtruck with the great works of nature, 
that, for my own part, if I could help it, I never 
would make a coinpariſon leſs than a mountain at 
leaſt. All that can be ſaid againſt the French fub- 
lime in this inſtance of it, is this—that the gran- 
deur is more in the word ; nd &fe in the thing. 


No doubt the ocean fills the mind with vaſt ideas, 
but Paris being ſo far inland, it was not likely I 
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alike, that I would not give nine - 


in getting from under my barber's 
1 of wg wa 
12 R*** that night: but 
man is „e | 
ns ds —— ſo takin 

down the name of the ered ie Mate — 
lodged, I walked forth without any determination 
_—_ e confder of that aid I, as as I 
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Hu ye ſmall ſweet coui teſies of life, ſor 

fmooth do ye make the road of it! like 
n 
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—Pray, | 
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an 


165 
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ſhop, as if to look whether I went 


t or not—T returned back, to afk her whether 


or left— for that I 
poſſible ! ſaid ſhe, 


125 


1 forgot -s it 
laughing. — Tis very poſſible | 
a man. is thinking more of a woman, than of her 


good 
As 
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„ replied I, when 
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I _ a matter of right, with a flight 
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| added I, if it ĩs in the fame blood which comes 
the heart, which deſcends to the extremes 
(pong 3 


; xe direct, Eugenivs, I care not if all the world 


GY RE ts. 


THE HUSBAND 


coming from a back parlourin- 


T4 wikethp, pat me x fk ou in my reckoning 


F 2 | Was 
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round and fmooth, but will receive, ſome of them 
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2 poliſh like a brilliant—Monfieur le Maris little 
bene tha the ve unde pour foot — 

—Surely——furely, man ! it is not r 
thee to fit alone thou waſt made for focial in- 
tercourfe and gentle greetings, and this improve - 
ment of our natures from it, I appeal to, as my 
evidence. 

—And how does it beat, Monſieur ? faid ſhe — 


— bona the — proper, faid I; Þ 
vanes congls 68 pairs myſelf. 


THE GLOFES. 
PARIS. 


PHE bean Griffet” coſe up when I G 
this, and going behind the counter, reach'd 
down a parcel, and untied it 1 advanced to the 
fide over a_ her — 
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ſhagreen caſe, return 
4 ds. | | 
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—— JOURNEY 


The French officer might as well have ſaid it all 
aloud ; and if he had, I ſhould in courſe have put 
the bow I made him into French too, and told 
him, I was ſenſible of his attention, and return'd 


go tranflating all the way; 
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THE DWARF. 4 
PARIS. | 
F HAD never heard the remark made by any one 


| 
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corner of the world: 


Y 
end to 
1 or Agbcadgdws 


y application 


her amuſement 


idea out of the opera comique 
ery body I faw walking in 


my 
— meaſured ev 


E 
n 
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It——— Melarchol 


ſtceets by 
where the ſize was 


carried 


in Paris, there is no 


my 


numbers of dwasfs———No doubt 
certain times in almoſt ever 
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coop'd up, that they had not actually room enough 
2 mr ye call it getting any thing, 
faid he—'tis getting nothing——Nay, i | 
he, riſing in his argument, tis getting worſe than 
nothing, when all you have got, after twenty, or 
five and twenty years of the tendereſt care, and 
moſt nutricious aliment beſtowed upon it, ſhall 
not at laſt be as high as my leg. Now, Mr. Shan- 
ny Ge, WOT 
7 | 


r not « wack of centuries. Bhi 
folution as I ſound it, and content myſelf with the 
truth only of the remark, which is verified in eve- 
y lane and by-lane of Paris. I was walking down 


t which leads from the Caroufal to the Palais 


Royal, and obſerving a little boy in fome diſtreſs 
at the fide of the gutter, which ran down the mid- 
dle of it, I took hold of his hand, and help'd him 
over. Upon turning up his face to look at him 


per forty——Never 
mind, faid I; ſome good body will do as much for 
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night was hot, and he was ſurrounded 
beings two feet and a half higher than himſelf. 
dwarf ſuffered 1 y on all ſides ; but 
the thing which incommoded him moſt, was a tall 
= = 


+ 
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my mon s little 

thy meek and 

temper d to forbe 

5 to this poor ſoul's com- 
The old French officer ſeeing me lift up my 
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An injury ſharpened by an infult, be it to who 
N 5 

could have leaped 

ſed it —The old French officer did it with much 
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- ter—lI thought I loved the man; but I fear I miſ- 
ook the objet—'twas my own way of thinking 
the difference was, I could not have expreſſed 
it half fo well. | 

It is alike troubleſome to both the rider and his 
beaſt—if the latter goes pricking up his ears, and 
ſtarting all the way at every object which he never 
faw before—l have as little torment of this kind, 
as any creature alive; and yet I honeſtly confeſs, 
that many a thing gave me pain, and that I bluſhꝰd 
at many a word the firſt month—which I found 
inconſequent and perfectly innocent the fecond. 

Madame de Rambouliet, after an acquaintance 
of about fix weeks with her, had done me the ho- 
nour to take me in her coach about two 
out of town——Of all women, Madame de Ram- 
bouliet is the molt correct; and I never with to ſee 
one of more virtues and purity of heart—In our 
return back, Madame de Ramboulict deſired me 
to pull the cord——1 aſk'd her if ſhe wanted 
thing—Rien que pour piſſer, faid Madame de Ram- 

Grieve not, gentle traveller, to let Madame de 
Rambouliet p-fs on———Aand, ye fair myftic 


nymphs! go each one pluck your roſe, and featter 


them in your path—for Madame de Rambouliet 
did no more—l handed Madame de Rambouliet 
out of the coach; and had I been the prieſt of the 
chaſte CasTaL1a, I could not have ſerved at her 
fountain with a more reſpe ful decorum. 
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with it : bas now, whey you. te I 


1 | | 3 * L | 1 


oo roads lay the fame way, we made no 
2 hog 6 
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to 
ines 608 ger t© the: corner of he Bmw 
„ where we were to part. 
is this the way, my dear, faid I, to the 
me it was—or, that I 
ude, which was 
i go, wy dear, the 
OD — faid I, for 8; 
I hal pleaſe myſelf, and next H thall give you 
com as far on your way 
The girl was ſenſible I was civil—and 
e hotel de NModene was in the 


| 1225 4 
R.:.-— Good God! faid I, it is the very lady 
for whom I have a letter from Amiens 
— girl me Madame R.. . , ſhe 
believed, expected a ftranger 
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3 | with a letter, and 
was inpatient to ſee him—fſo 1 deſired the girl to 


in 
ern 


pu 
rhe ge Bro the held ker þ 
= „ 
feel by _ fine-fpun threads 


—— 2 — he 
fy] certainly wait upon her in the morn- | 


-We then Ropped a 4 


before. For my own part, 1 don 
of confanguinity ſo ſtrongly, that I could 
ing half round 


y thing in it of a family li 
na faid I, are we not all relations? 
| When we arrived at the turing up of the Rue 


S ſtopped to bid her adiĩen for 
1 would N 


eee br lhe 
as an apoſtle. 
But in Par is, as none kiſs each other but the 
r 


THE PASSPORT. 


HEN I got home to my hotel, La Fleur 
told me I had been inquired after by the 
Lieutenant de Police——The deuce take it, faid 
l know the reaſon. It is time the reader 
12 it, for in the order of things in which , 

ed, it was omitted; not that it was out 
a it migbt 
have been forgot non and now is the time 1 


Want it. 


I had left London with ſo much precipitation, 
that it never entered my mind that we were at 
war 
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, and could 


the maſter of the hotel— 
himfelf * made the exclama- 
8 changed the tone of it—If 
Monſieur, faid he, .  apparem- 
ment) in all likelihood he has friends in aris who 
him one.—Not that I know of, 


4 he, you will be fent to the Baftle or the 
„ au moins. Poo! faid I, the king of 
is IE hurt no 


will cer- 


king 
rr uad 
and ſworn it —he went out. 


THE PASSPORT. 
The HOTEL at PARIS. 
Cours not find in my heart to torture La 


1 Fleur with a ſerious look upon the ſubject of 
my embarraſſment, which was the reaſon 1 
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airs, 


of it to Eugenius ? 
E And as for t 


myſelf, the Baſtile is but another word for a tow- 

er, and a tower is but another word for a houſe 
cannot get out of Mercy on the gouty ! 
they are in it twice a year—but with nine 

livres a day, and pen and ink and paper and pa- 


tience, albeit a man cannot get out, he may do 


very well within——at leaſt for a month or fix 
werks; at the end of which, if he is a barmleſs 
fellow, his innocence appears, and he comes out 
a better and wiſer man than he went in. 

F had fome occafion (I ＋ what) to ſtep into 
the court-yard, as I ſettled this account; and re- 
member I walked down ſtairs in no ſmall triumph 
with the conceit of my reaſoning ——Beſhrew the 
fombre pencil] faid I vauntingiy—ſor I envy not 
its powers, which paints the evils of life with fo 

rd and deadly a colouring. The mind fits ter- 
rited at the objects ſhe has magnified herſelf, and 
blackened : reduce them to their proper fize and 
hue, ſhe overlooks them——Tt is true, faid I, cor- 


recting the fition——the Baſtile is not an 
il o be deſpiled——but frip i of is towers 
fill up the folsè unbarricade the door 


all it Gimply a confinement, and fuppoſe it is 


ſome tyrant of a diſtemper——and not of a man 


which holds you in it——the evil vaniſhes, and 


you bear the other half without complaint. 
2 | was 


6 A SzN TIN TAT JOURNEY. 
e A this ſolilo- 


| 
ou, with a voice, which I to be of a F 3 
which complained * it out. —1 { 
went out without | 
the paſſage, I 
ws evict every, and 
up, 1 faw it was a ſtarling bung in 2 H. 


TL cant ger e Can't get nt, 
ng. 
at the bird: and to every 
GENE, ac; mince 
to the ſide towards which they approached ir, with 
the fame lamentation of its a Lan 
« get out,” ſaid the ſtarling—God help thee}? | 
faid I, but I will let thee out, coft what it will; 

fo I turned about the cage to get the door; 
rd rs ma Ft i open ito f th 
there was no getting it open wit pulling the 
gage to - took both hands to it. 
The flew to the place where I was at- 
tempting his deliverance, and thruſting his head 
through the trellis, — his live cxpint is, as 
| if impatient—I fear, poor creature! faid I, I can- 
not fet thee at liberty“ No,” faid the ſtarling 
2222 — Ä ſaid the | 
I vow, I never had my affections more 
awakened ; nigh pos ion roman "rhe 
life, where the diſſipated ſpirits, to which my rea- 
fon had been a bubble, were ſo ſuddenly called 
home. Mechanical as the notes were, yet ſo true 
in tune to nature were they chanted, that in one 
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was, that I could not bring it near me, and that 
the multitude of ECON - 
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THE STARLING. 
ROAD t VERSAILLES. 


Gor into my r-miſe the hour I La 
Fleur got up behind, and I bid the coachman 
the beſt — his way to Verſailles. 
there was nothing in this road, or rather 
ing which I look for in travelling, I cannot 
n blank better than with a ſhort 3 1 
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at Dover, it had been caught upon 
ie cliffs before it could well fly, by an Engliſh 
who was his groom ; who, not caring to de- 

it 
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by courſe of feeding it, and taking it once 
his protection, in a day or two grew fond 
and 
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ance to Monfeur' Le Duc de C —— 


— The 


erſailles { 


as I am at V 
my mind 


I, to the 
an idea of 


Ly 


ſetting me right, and 


arge, faid I. 
ſuperb, and that numbers of 
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and ordered the coachman to 
ſome of the principal ſtreets —I 
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marquiſes and counts had ho- 


as well take a view of the town ; 


pardon 


very 


de Conti had ſpoke ſo handfome- 


and 


++ --, who 


ſhould I not 
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offer of them to neither ; but ſtood | 


all patrimony, he had obtained a 
the croix with it; but that at the 
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RENNES. 
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che duchy, which, though ſeldom claimed, he faid, 
was no leſs in force; he took his ſword from his 


neſs, with ſome unlooked for bequeſts from diſtant 


branches of his houſe returned home to re- 
lai 18 — | 

dg beds eller, but a ſen | 
never to any traveller, but a fentimental 
one, that I ſhould be at Rennes at the very time of 
this folemn requiſition : I call it folemn———it 
was fo to me. 
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ported 
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face of a friend he had =_ given _ | 
attentively along it, beginning at hilt, 
as if * whether it was 8 
obſerving a little ruſt which it had contracted 
near the point, he brought it near his eye, and | 
bending his head down over it—l think I w a KH 
tear fall upon the place: I could not be deceived, 
by what followed. 

4 I ſhall find, faid he, ſome other way, to get it 
«6 off.” 5 


arquis had faid this, he returned 
his fword into its ſcabbard, made a bow to the 
guardians of it—and, with his wife and daughter, 
and his two ſons following him, walked out. 

O how Llenvicd him his feelings! 


THE PASSPORT. 
VERSAILLES. = 7 


Foux p no difficulty in getting * 
Monſieur le Count de 3 | 


2 


"The Count fmiled at the 
troduction ; and ſeeing I looked a li 
Yor. VII. 


* 
3 


— 
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fickly, infiſted upon my taking an arm chair: ſo l fat 
down; and to fave him conj upon a viſit 
ſo out of all rule, I told him fimply of the incident 
in the bookſeller's ſhop, and how that had impell- 
ed me rather to go to him with the ſtory of a lit- 
tle embarraſſment I was under, than to any other 
man in France—And what is your embarraſſment? 
let me hear it, faid the Count. 80 I told him the 
ſtory juſt as I have told it the reader. 

Aud the maſter of my hotel, faid I, as I con- 
cluded it, will needs have it, Monfieur le Count, 
that I ſhall be ſent to the Baſtile—but I have no 
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—and then of women—God bleſs them all! faid 
I, after much diſcourſe about them there is not a 


man earth who loves them fo much as 1 do: 

after all the foibles I have ſeen, and all the ſatires 

I have read againſt them, an 
that a man, who has not a fort 

an r 
loving a ſingle one as he ought. | 

Heb bien! Monſieur F Anglais, faid the Count, 


ſpy the nakedneſs of 


= 


the ſhock of the leaſt indecent infinuation: in the 
ſportability of chit-chat, I have often endeavoured 
to conquer it, and, with infinite pain, have hazard- 
ed a thouſand thing 


for the nakedneſs of your land, if I faw it, I ſhould 
caſt my eyes over it with tears in them—and for 
that women (bluſhing at the idea he had 
excited in me) I am fo evangelical in this, and 
have ſuch a fellow-feeling for whatever is meal 
about them, that I would cover it with a garment, 
if I knew how to throw it on— But I could wiſh, 
continued I, to ſpy t 
thro” the di 
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Qions which ric out of her 


Fi civil things to 
on : hw ary». very politely, 
ſtood obliged to Shakefpear, 8 
me known P 

pear is full of great things 3 
io of announcing your name —it puts 
you under a neceſſity of doing it yourſelf. 


— 


THE PASSPORT. 
> VERSAILLES. 


HERE is not a more perplexing affair in 
F any one 
who I am for there is ſcarce any body 1 cannot 
ive a better —_ fc and I 
ve often wiſhed 1 could do it in a fingle word 
and have an end of it. It was the only time 


and occaſion in my life, I could accompliſh this to 
my eſpear lying upon the table, 
and I was in his books, I took up Ham- 


let, and —— to: the grave - diggers 
ſcene in the fifth aA, L laid my finger upon 1 o- 


RICK,, 


- 


through-FRANCE and ITALY. 103 


ck, and, advancing the book to the Count, 
| with my Gnger all the way over the name—Ale/ 

Boici ? faid 
Now, whether the idea of poor Yorick's ſkull 
was put out of the Count's mind, by the reality” 
of my own, or by what magic he could a 
iod of ſeven or eight hundred | 
nothing in this account——it1s certain the French 
conceive better than they combine—I wonder at” 
| nothing in this world, and the lefs at this; inaf- 
much as one of the firſt of our own church, for” 

whoſe candour and paternal ſentiments I have the 
higheſt veneration, fell into the fame miitake in 
the very ſame caſe . He could not bear, he 
faid, to look into ſermons wrote by the wag of 
Denmark's jeſter.” Good, my lord! faid E 
but there ate two Yoricks. The Yorick your 
lordſhip thinks of, has been dead and buried eight 
hundred years ago; he flouriſhed in Horwendillus's 
court——the other Yorick is myſelf, who have 
fouriſhed, my lord, in no court——He ſhook his 
ead——Good God! faid I, you might as well 
confound Alexander the Great, with Alexander 
— WY 00x CEE 
| replied—— | 
If Alexander king of Macedon could have 
tranſlated your lordſhip, faid -I am fure your 
lordihip would not have faid fo. 

The poor Count de B..... felt but into the 
Lame error | 
= Monjear, off if Yorick ? cried the Count. 
NN le ſuis, ſaid I.. Vous oi —moi 
gui as Phonneur de vous parler, Monſſeur le Cumpte 


1 
| 1.3 The 


—_— ww 
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The Count inſtantly put the Shakefpear into his; 
— Jef mane in bis toom. 


THE PASSPORT. 
VERSATLLES. 


4 Covi. not conceive why the Count de B. 9 
& had gone fo. abruptly out of the room, 2 
2 he had put 


— the whe 
ret Mr mf 
up : It was bet- 
up * Much ads 
clout Nething,” 1 ranfported — inſtantly from 
the chair I fat in to Meſſina in Sicily, and got ſo 
bufy with Don Pedro and Benedict and Beatrice, 
that 1 thought not of Verfailles, the Count, or 
the Paſſport. 
Sweet pliability of man's ſpirit, that can at once 
ſarrender irfelf to illafions, which cheat expeCta- 
tion. and forrow of their weary — | 
fince had ye numbered out my 


y 
for my feet, or too ſteep for my ſtreng 
Lr 

icattered over with roſebuds of delights; and ba- 
ving taken a few turns in it, come back ſtrengthen- 
ed and refreſhed—— When evils preſs fore upon 
me, and there is no retreat from them in. this 
world, then I take a new courſe I leave it— 
and as I have a clearer idea of the Elyſian: fields 
than I have of heaven, I force myſelf, like Eneas, 
into them I ſee him meet the penſive ſhade of 


ſeg 


* = 
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te the injured ſpirit wave her head, and turn off 
flent from the author of her miſeries and diſho- 
nours—T loſe the feelings. for myſelf in hers—and. 
in thoſe affections which were wont to make me 
mourn for her when I was at ſchool. 

— ru lking in a vain ſbadow—mr 
in vain by ii be oftener 


dies man 

2 mn” Mgmt yn he 

eee eee Gly ſor myſelf, I was 

e bad ſenſation 
11 


my dere tea, 
gad could for ſome kin ly and gentle ſenſation, to 
t it own ground. 
When I ded yer 6: he end ef dhe 
Count de B... entered, with my cy =, = 
hand. Monf. le Duc de C. . , faid 
is as good a ee 
man———Un homme qui rit, faid the Duke, ne ſera 
famais dangereux.—Flad it been for any one. but 
the king's jeſter, added the Count, I could not 
have got it theſe two hours. Par dounez moi, 
Monſ- Le Compte, faid 1-1 am not the king's 
. ou are Yorick ? — Les. E vous 
8 — 
but was not paid for it—it was entirely at my on 
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THE PASSPORT. 
FERSAFLEES. | 


39 1 iſki 
in his upon the | gn 
dam, very nat _—_— i — 
— 


, during | 
Gnithed the other half of this note, has atual- 
y interrupted me with the reiteration of his ca-- 
refſes three-and-twenty times and a half. 
How. merciful, adds Bevoriſkius, is heaven to. | 
bs creatures |. 
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M- rated Yorick ! that the graveſt of thy bre · 
thren ſhould be able to write that to the world, 
which ſtains thy face with crimſon, to copy even 
in thy ſtudy. 

But this is nothing to my travels——S0 I twice 
—tvice beg pardos tor in. 


CHARACTER. 
VERSAILLES. 


ND how do yoa find the French ? faid the 
Count de B · * * *, aher he had given we the 
paſſport. * 


The reader may ſuppoſe, that after ſo obliging 
» prof of courtefy, — a= 


-Yhe coenn cant necks of dhe wand and 
would have it I meant more than I I de 
tended myſelf a long time, ——_— a- 
one _ 3 * ie that L 


| —_ 2 faid I, that man 
has a certain compals, as well as an inſtrument 
and that the ſocial and other calls have occaſion by 
turns for every key in him; ſo that if you begin a 
note too — or too low, there muſt be a want. 
either in the -upper or under part, to fill up the 
hem of hoomemy———The — - hl 
63 6 


1 
V 1 


Li 
1 


ö 


1 
it 


i 


F 
2, 


11 


muft not preſume to fay, how far this 
affected the French in the ſubject we are ſpeak- 
of—but ſhould it ever be the caſe of the Eng- 


27 


Thad a few King William's ſhillings. 
in my pocket: and foreſeeing t 
on of my hy 


10 


J 
1 


iy 
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— JOURNEY 


It was the fair fille de chambre I had walked 
the Quai de Conti wich: Madame de R 


ſent her upon ſome commiſhons to a merchande dex = 


modes, within a ſtep or two of the hotel de Modene; 
and as I had failed in waiting upon her, had bid 
her inquire if I had left Paris; and if fo, whether 
I had not left a letter addreſſed to her. 
As the fair fille de chambre was fo near my door, 
ſhe returned back, and went into the room with me 
for a moment or two, whilſt I wrote a card. 

It was a fine ſtill evening, in the latter end of 


the month of May——the crimſon window cur- 3 


it is ſent impetuous from the heart, and virtue flies 
after it — nat to call it back, but to make the ſen- 
fation of it more delicious to the nerves—it is af- 


But I will not deſcribe it—? felt ſomething at 
firſt within me, which was not in ſtrict uniſon with 
the leſſon of virtue I had given rd now 


7 CT 


rr 


Fa 


my 
ſhe, 
rue 


111 


Then I will 


it ſo ſweetly, I was going to 


de chambre came cloſe up to the 
I caſt down, then offered to hold me 


fille 
going to cry out, 


r 
lar fi to write upon. Write it, faid 


1 
wa juſt any thing.— 


fair 
8 
: the 
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inlead of thinking to make him fl, I generally Ahr iy 
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If nature has ſo wove her web of kindneſs, that 
ſome threads of love and deſire are e with 
the piece—muſt the whole web be rent in draw- 
ing them out? Whip me ſuch ſtoics, great Go- 
vernor of nature! faid I to myſelf —Wherever thy 
providence ſhall place me for the trials of my vir- 
tue whatever is my — — is m 
ſituation let me feel the movements which ri 
out of it, and which belong to me as a man —and 
if I govern them as a good one—1 will truſt the 
iſſues to thy juſtice, for thou haſt made us—and 
not we ourſelves. 

nn I raiſed the fair Alle 
de chambre up by the hand, and led her out of the 
room ſhe ſtood by me till I locked the door and 
t the key in my . — then the victory 
quite deciſive—and not till then, I preſſed 
IS hos — and taking her by the hand 
again, led her fafe to the gate of the hotel. 


THE MYSTERY. 
PARIS. 


FF a man knows the heart, he will hnow i was 

impoſſible to go back inftantly to my chamber 
—it was touching a cold key with a flat third to 
it, upon the cloſe of a piece of muſic, which had 
called forth m aſfections—therefore, when I let 
go the hand of the lle de chanibre, I remained at 
. — 
ry one who paſſed by, and forming conjectures 
upon them, till my attention got fixed upon a 
kogle object, which confounded all kind of rea- 


K 2 1 
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years ſervice—they were ſtill clean, and there was 
a little air of frugal proprete throughout him. By 
his pulling off his hat, and his attitude of acoſt- 


g == — —— done 


with the woman, when he pulled off his hat to 
another who was coming the fame way.—-An 
ancient gentleman came flowly—and, after him 

a young ſmart one—He let them both paſs, and 
aol noting: I ſtood obſerving him half an hour, 
in which time he had made a dozen turns back- 


wards and forwards, and found that he invariably 


purſued the fame plan. 

There were two things very fingular in this, 
which ſet my brain to work, and to no purpoſe— 
. a way rn boca y ny 
to the ſex—and hat kind of 


was, and what ſpecies of eloquence it could 
which ſoftened the hearts of the women, which be 


knew it was to no purpoſe to practiſe upon the 


men. 

—_—_— LET 
one was, eve- 
ry women „„ 
way 


| | 


Provided, added he, it had been but in a morning 
And does the difference of the time of the da 
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way which had much more the air of a ſecret than 
a petition, —the other was, it was always ſucceſsful 


be never ſtopped a woman, but ihe pulled out 


her purſe, and immediately gave him ſomething. 
I could form no ſyſtem to explain the pheno- 


menon. | 
got a riddle to amuſe me for the reſt of the 


I had 
evening, fo I walked up ſtairs to my chamber. 


THE CASE of CONSCIENCE... 
PARIS. 


I WAS immediately followed up by the maſter 
of the hotel, who came into my room to tell 
me I muſt provide lodgings elſewhere——How fo, 
friend? faid I. Ile aniwered, 1 had a young 
woman locked up with me two hours that even- 
ing in my bed-chamber, and it was againſt the 
rules of his houſe. —Very well, faid I, we will all 
part friends then—for the girl is no worſe—and I 

am no worſe—and you will be juſt as I found you 
It was enough, he faid, to overthrow the 
credit of his hotel. Vayes vous, Monfieur, ſaid 
he, pointing to the foot of the bed we had been 
fitting upon.——l own it had ſomething of the 
appearance of an evidence; but my pride not ſuf- 
fering me to enter into any detail of the caſe, I 
exhorted him to let his foul fleep in peace, as I re- 
ſolved to let mine do that night, and that I would 


 diticharge what I owed him at breakfaſt. 


I ſhouid not have minded, Monfeur, faid he, if 
had had twenty girls—lt is a ſcore more, replied 
interrupting him, than I ever reckoned upon 


Y 
K 3 at 
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at Paris, make a difference in the fin!——lIt made 

a difference, he faid, in the feandal.—1 like a good 
diſtindtion in my heart; and cannot fay I was in- 
tolerably out of temper with the man —I own it 
is » re-aſſumed the maſter of the hotel, 
that a ſtranger at Paris ſhould have the o 
ties preſented to him of buying lace and fil ſtock- 
mgs and ruffles, et tout cela——and it is nothing if 
a woman comes with a bandbox.—_O” my 
ence, faid N 
it.— hben, Monfeur, ſaid he, has bought nothing. 
——Not one earthly thing, replied _—— — 
faid he, I could recommend one to you who 
uſe you ex conſcience, —But I muſt de her this 
night, faid I——He made me a low bow, and 
walked down. 

* Non ſhall I triumph over this maitre d hotel, eri- 
ed I—and what then?——Then I ſhall let him 
fee I know he is a dirty fellow. And what then? 
bat then! was too near myſelf to ſay 
it was for the fake of others. had no good an- 
ſwer leſt there was more of ſpleen than prinei- 
ple in my project, and I was ſick of it before the 

In a few minutes the Griſſet came in with her 
box of lace—I will buy nothing, however, faid I, 
within myſelf. 

The Griſſet would ſhew me every I was 
hard to pleaſe: ſhe would not ſeem to ſee it; the 
opened her little ine, laid all her laces one 
after another before me - unfolded and folded them 
up again, one by one, with the molt patient fweet- 
neſs—1 t buy or not ſhe would let me 
have every t at my own price—the poor crea- 
K 
IF eur to with toe, aa not ID nerd 6 LO 
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which ſeemed artful, as in one I felt fimple and 
careſüng. 

If . is not a fund of honeſt cullibility in 
man, ſo much the worſe—my heart relented, and 
I gave up my ſecond refolucion as quietly as the 
þ< rats ſhould I chaſtiſe one for the treſpaſs 
of another? if thou art tributary to this of 


an hoſt thought I, looking up in her face, ſo much 

| I thy bread. 
If 1 rr 

purſe, t was no 

| and ihewing her the door, till I wry ens tus 

| of them out in a 

E. eee 

fit with her——no — heve andy 


paid, as many a poor foul has paid before me, for 
an act he could not do, or think of. 


THE RIDDLE. | 
PARIS. vB 


any Funky | 
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no-more riſks, but to leave Paris, if it was poſſi- 
ble, with all the virtue I entered it. 

en deroger 2 nobleſſe Monfeu;, fad La Fleur, 
me a bow down down to the ground as he ſaid it 
encore Meonfeeur, faid he, may change his 
— — par hazard ) he thould like 
to amuſe himſelf —— —| find no amuſement in it 
Wr 

Mon Dieu ! faid La Fleur, —and took away. 

IA >_< come en pot me 9 bak, and 


— ky op Hog mas ou — 


T wont ant puochaſe the gratification of it with » 


eq 
ſtone: bad I had both the In- 
dies, 1 would have given up one to have been 
maſter of it. 

I toſſed and turned it almoſt all night long in 
my brains, to no manner of purpoſe; and when I 
awoke in the morning, I found my ſpirit as much 
troubled with my dreams, as ever the king of Ba- 
bylon had becn with his; and I will not heſitate 


to affirm, it would have puzzled all the wiſe men 


n 
given its interpretation. 


LE 
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LE DIMANCHE. 


I had covenanted at Montriul 
new hat with a ſilver button 


1 
i 
4 
? 
1 
: 
: 


to his breeches knees —He had | 
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ruffles, bien brodees, with four hvres of his own 


drefſed in the firſt tile, —— gy heme — 


r there was that look 


the favour he wiſhed to afk of me the ni 
was to ſpend the day, as every body in Paris 
beſides. rr made the ure, 
when La Fleur, with infinite humility, but with 
TC en i 


But we muſt feel, not argue in theſe embarraſi- 


ſons and daughters of fervice part 
with Nature in their con- 
are fleſh and blood, and have their 
wiſhes in the midſt of the 
well as their taſk-maſters— 
ſet their ſelf-denials at a 

I are ſo unreaſonable, 
I would often diſappoint them, but that their 
WWW 


ie,” 
Behald + 


044 
BAL: 
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—And what miſtreſs La Fleur, faid 

thou have picked vp in ſo little a ti 
La Fleur laid his hand upon his 
it was a petite di maiſelle at Monſieur Le 


Tp 


ciety z and, to fpeak 
occaſions flip him as his maſter—ſo 
how or other—but how—heaven knows—he 
connected himfelf with the | 
landing of the ſtair-caſe, during t 
taken up with my paſſport ; and as there was ti 
endugh for me to win the Count to my 


r 


EFE 


l 


La Fleur had contrived to make it do to win the 
maid to his the family, it ſeems, was to be at 
Paris that day, and he had made a party with her, 


and two or three more of the Count's houſhold, 
= 

Happy people ! that once a week at leaſt are 
ſure to lay dawn all your cares together; and dance 
and fing and ſport away the weights of griev 
which bow down the ſpirit of other nations to the 


: 


THE FRAGMENT. 
PARIS. | 


A Fron had left me ſomething to amuſe 

myſelf with for the day more than I had bar- 

:d for, or could have entered either into his 

or mine. 
3 upon 

à Eurrant leaf; and as the morning was 9 


J 
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— 2 to bring it, he had 


HH 


third thought it better worth; fo I ſhut 
window, and drawing a chair up to it, I fat 
to read it. 

It was in the old French of Rabelais's time, and 
* aught I know might have been wrote by him 
was moreover in a Gothic letter, and that fo 


the 


} 


for 


Oh 
2 . 
E 


4 
1 
THER 
5 
«tir 
445 
it 


;zus—then 1 took it up again, and embroil- 
—— — ator to cure 


my 
—and poring upon it 
with attention as ever Gruter or Ja- 
cob 5 upon a nonſenſical infcription, I 
— rene 
way, I imagined, was to turn it into Eng- 
liſh, and fee how it would look then—ſo 1 went 
on leifurely, as a triffing man does, fometimes 
rr 
and then locking how the world went, out of the 


window; 


to put betwixt the corn | 


” — 


- 
— — a — 
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_ window ; fo that it was nine o'clock at night be- 


fore I had done it—I then began and read it as 
01 


THE FRAGMENT. 
PARTS. 
— Now as the notary's wife diſputed the point 
with the notary with too much heat wiſh, ſaid 
the notary, throwing down the parchment, that 


there was another notary here only to fet down 
and aticit all this 


—And what would you do then, Monſieur ? 
faid ſhe, . haſtily up—the notary's wife was 2 


little fame of a woman, and the 8 2 rar 


it well to avoid a _— 
would anſwered he, to bed.—You IS. 
the tort, unfforred the actioy's with, * 
Now there happening to be but one bed in the 
houſe, the other two rooms being unfurniſhed, as 
is the cuſtom at Paris, and the notary not caring 
to ly in the ſame bed with a woman who had but 


that moment ſent him pell-mell to the devil, went 
forth with his hat and cane and ſhort cloak, the 


night being very windy, and walked out ill at eaſe 
towards the port u 


Of ol he labs which ever wore dull the 
who _ RR | 
muſt own, that it is the nobleſt—the a 

grande ſ. the lighteſt the longeſt - the 
eee e aan 


the face of the terraqueous globe 
e 


Vol. VII. The 
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Th 
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point of his cane catch- 
ſentinePs hat hoiſted it 


5 


* and levelled his harq 
— — hn with mat- 
lantern at the 


ight it 
2008 6 myment's time the Gafcon's blood to 
= co, and turn the accident better to his ad- 


-p — — ———_ 7 
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me and my profeſſion whereverl g be forced 
into — * by the thunder of the church to a 
tempeſt of a woman —to be driven forth out of 
my houſe by domeſtic winds, and defpoiled of 
my caſtor by pontific ones—to be here, bare- 
headed, in a windy night, at the merey of the 
ebbs and flows of accidents—where am I to lay 
my head ?-—miſerable man ! what wind in the 
two-and-thirty points of the whole compaſs can 
blow unto thee, as it does to the reſt of thy fel- 
low-creatures, good! 

As the notary was paſling on by a dark paſſage, 
complaining in this fort, a voice called out to a 
girl, to bid her run for the next notary—now the 
notary being the next, and availing himſelf of 
his ſituation, walked up the paſſage to the door, 
and paſſing through an old fort of a faloon, was 
uſhered into a large chamber diſmantled of every 
— but a long military pike—a breaſt- plate 
a ruity old ſword, and bandoleer, hung up equi - 
diſtant in four different places againſt the wall. 

An old perſonage, who bad — been a 
r and, unleſs decay of fortune taints th:: 

along with it, wasa gentleman at that time, 
lay ſupporting his head upon his hand in his bed; 
2 little table with a taper burning was ſet cloſe be · 
fide ir, and cloſe by the table was placed a chair 
the notary fat him down in it; and pulling out 
his ink-horn and a ſheet or two of paper which 
he had in his pocket, he placed them before him, 
and dipping his pen in his ink, and leaning his 
breaſt over the table, he diſpoſed every thing ta 
make the gentleman's laſt will and teſtament. 

Alas! Monſieur le Notaire, ſaid the gentleman, 
2 himſelf up a little, I have nothing to be- 
queath which will pay the expence of beqyezth= 

- ing, 
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ing, except the hiſtory of myſelf, which I could 
not die in peace unleſs I left it as a legacy to the 
world ; the | par ariſing out of it, I bequeath 
to you for pains of taking it from me——it 
is a ſtory ſo uncommon, it muſt be read by all 
mankind—it will make the fortuncs of your houſe 
che notary dipped his pen into his ink-horn-— 
Almighty director of every event in my life! ſaid 
the old gentleman, looking up carneſtly and rai- 

ling his hands towards heaven thou whoſe hand 
has led me on through ſuch a labyrinth of ſtrange 
paſſages down into this ſcene of deſolation, aſliſt 
the decaying memory of an old, infirm, and 
broken-hearted man——ditect my tongue by the 
fpirit of thy eternal truth, that this ſtranger may 
fet down nought but what is written in that Book, 
from whoſe records, fard he, claſping his hands 
together, I am to be condemned or acquitted !|— 
the notary held up the point of his pen betwixt 
the taper and his eye— 

It a2 ftory, Monſicur le Notaire, faid the 
jeman, which will rouſe up every affection in 
nature—it will kill the humane, and touch the 
heart of cruelty berſclf with pity 

— The notary was inflamed with a deſire to be- 


in, and put his pen a third time into his ink- 
Rd the old gentleman turning a little more 
towards the notary, began to dictate his ſtory in 
theſe words——— 
—And where is the reſt of it, La Fleur ? faid 
J, as he juſt entered the room. 
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| THE FRAGMENT, 
OO UND THE®* BOUQUET. 
PARIS. 
HEN La Fleur came up c!eſe to the ta-- 


ble, and was made to comprehend what 
| FE wanted, he told me there were only two other 
deets of it, which he bad wrapt round the ſtalks 
of a bouquet, to keep it together, which he had 
ſented to the eh upon the borvelardr—— 
hen, prithee, La Fleur, ſaid I, ſtep back to her 
to the Count de Bs hotel, and fee if thou cut 
There is no deuht of it, ſaid La Fleur 
— away he fiew. 

In a very little time the poor fellow came back: 
quite out of breath, with deeper marks of difap- 
pointment in his looks than could ariſe from the 
ſimple irreparability of the fragment ie 5 4 
in leſs than two minutes that the poor fellow had. 
taken his laſt tender farewell of her-—his faith- 
leſs miſtreſs had given his gage d'amour to one of 
the Eount's foot men the footman to a g 
ſempſtreſs and the ſempitreſs to a fiddler, w 54 
my fragment at the end of it—Our misfortunes- 
were involved together I gave a figh——and. 

La Fleur echoed it back again 'to my ear—— . 
How perſidious ! cricd La Fleur—How un- 
lucky! ſaid I. 
I ſhould not have how — W 
[ h La Fleur, if ſhe had loſt it—Nor I, La. 
| eur, faid I, had I found it. 
Whether I did or no, will be ſeen hereafter. 
= 
> Nefegay- THE 
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THE ACT OF CHARITY 
PARIS. 


HE man who either diſdains or fears to 

walk up a dark entry, may be an excellent 
good man, and fit for a hundred things ; but he 
win not do to make a good ſentimental traveller. 


hands than common, as they 8 e 
as well as a hero, I generally make my ſermon 
out of them —and for the text“ Cappadocia, 
Pontus and Aſia, Phrygia and Pamphilia“ —is as 
any one in the Bible. 
There is a long dark paſſage iſſuing out from 
the — comique into a narrow ſtreet; it is trod 
who humbly wait for ee, * or with 

get off 222 opera is done. 


by a ſmall candle, the light of which ie almaft lot 
before you get half-way down, but near the door 
—it is. more for ornament than uſe : you ſee it as 
of the leaſt magnitude; it burns 

| but does-little goed to the world, that we know of. 
In returning along this paſſage, I diſcerned, as 
T approached within five or fix paces of the door, 
— 


againſt 


* 
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for a 
fra e 3 
ior right ; ſo edged myſelf up within a 
2 more of them, and quietly took my 
ie wes Is ts and fcarce teen. 

The lady next me was a tall lean figure of a 
woman of about thirty-ſix ; the other of the fame 
fize and make, of about forty ; there was no mark 
. 


„as I i 


— de — 4 was deſtined, that 
night, to come from another quarter. 


A low voice, with a good turn of expreſſion, 
and ſweet cadence at the end of it, begged for a 
twelve-ſous piece betwixt — ow Ge love of 


uſually given in the dark. They 
niſhed at it as much as my 


Do not, my fair young ladies, faid he, 
good ears againſt me——Upon my word, 


man ! faid we have no 
Then God = hs he mor wa, | 
multiply thoſe joys which you can give to others 


1 
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put her hand into her pocket will fee, fait 
the, if I have a fous. A fous ! give twelve, 
fid the ſupplicant; Nature has been bountiful to 
you,, be bountiful to a poor man. 

1 would, friend, with all all my heart, faid the 
„if I had it. 

My fair charitable ! ſaid he, addreſſing himſelf 
to the elder—What is it but your goodneſs and 
which make your bright eyes ſo ſweet, 
outthine the morning even in this dark- 
? and what was it which made the Mar- 


bs their pocket, and each took out a 
twelve-fous piece.. 
The conteſt betwixt them and the poor ſuppli- 
cant was no more—it was continued betwixt 
themſelves, which of the two ſhould give the 
twelve- ſous piece in charity——ard to end the 


diſpute, they both gave it together, and the man 


went away. 

THE RIDDLE EXPLAINED. 

PARIS. 

Irn. it was the very man 
whoſe ſucceſs in aſking 

before the door of the hotel had fo puzzled me— 

and I found at once his ſecret, or at leaſt the ba- 


fis of it—it was flatte 
Delicious eflence ! refreſhing art thou to 


nature ! how ſtrongly are all its powers and all its 
9 fide ! how fwcetly doll thou max 


with 


yy — time 2 both — 1 


charity of the women 


. 
— — —— — —— - 
- 
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— 9 — 


* 
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with the Mord, rnd help i through the mot SS 


cult and tortuous paſſages to the heart! 

The poor man, as he was not itraitened for 
time, had given it here in a larger doſe : it is cer · 
tain he had a way of bringing it into leſs form for 
the many fudden cafes he had to do with in the 
ſtreets; but how he contrived to correct, fweeten, 
concentre, and qualify it I vex not my ſpirit 
with the inquiry———it is enough, the beggar 

ined two twelve- ſous pieces—and they can 

ſt tell the reſt, who have gained much greater 
matters by it. 


PARTS. 


WE get forwards in the world not ſo much 

by doing ſervices, as receiving them : 
you take a withering twig, and put it in the. 
— and then you water it, becauſe you have 

anted it. | 

Monf. Le Compte de B****, merely becauſe 
he had done me one kindneſs in the affair of my 
paſſport, would go on and do me another, the few 
days he was at Paris, in making me known to a 
few people of rank; and they were to preſent me 
to —_ and fo on. _ 

J had got maſter of ſecret, juſt in time to 
turn 4 to - Bhs little account; other=- 
wife, as is commonly the cafe, I ſhould have dined 
or ſupped a fingle time or two round, and then by 
tranſlating French looks and attitudes into plain 
Enyg!ih, I ſhould preſently have ſeen, that I had 
got hold of the couvert * of ſome more entertaining 

5 


* Plate, napkin, knife, fork, and ſporn- 


2 p * > * ** * 
1 * * 1 
» We 


” \ 


Marquis de B - -- - in days of yore he had ſigna- 
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places one after another, mere! 
ciple that I could not 


lized himſelf by ſome ſmall feats of chivalry in the 


Cour amour, and had drefied himſelf out to the 


idea of tilts and tournaments ever fince—the 
Marquis de B - - - - wiſhed to have it thought the 
affair was ſomewhere elſe than in his brain. He 


ed much of the Engliſh ladies. Stay where you 


was juft as in- 
ifitive about our taxes. — were very con- 
„ he heard—If we knew but how to 


| | colleft them, faid 1, making him a low bow. | 


de V - - - vowed to every creature ſhe 

| had never had a more improving con- 

« verfation with a man in her life.” 

There are three epochas in the empire of a2 

French-woman—She is coquette—then deiftt— 
| then- 


Madame de V * * was vibrating 
firſt of theſe epockas : the colour of 
fading faſt away—ſhe ought to have been a deiſt 
five before the time I had the honour to pay 
my firſt viſit. 

ihe ated 6 ade te fre ſopha with her, 
for the ſake of diſputing the point of religion 
cloſely—In ſhort, Madame de V * * * told me, 
ſhe believed nothing. 

I told Madame de V * * * it might be her prin- 
ciple; but I was ſure it could not be her intereſt 
to level the outworks, without which I could not 


conceive, how fuch a citadel as her's could be de- 


fended——that there was not a more 
thing in the world, than for a beauty to be a deift 
—— that it was a debt I owed my creed, not to 
conceal it from — — 
minutes ſat upon the ſopha befide her, but I 
begun to form defigns—and what is it, but 
ſentiments of religion, and the perſuaſion they 
[exiſted in her — which could have checked 
them as they roſe up? 

renn taking hold of her 
hand—and there is need of all — ng till age 
in her own time ſteals in, and lays them on 8 


five. 
had 
the 
had 


too too foon— | 
I declare I had the credit all over Paris, of un- 
— Madame de V * * ge affirmed to 


D* * * and the Abbe M * * *, that in one 


but, my dear lady, faid I, kiſfing her hand—it is 
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| half hour I had faid more for revealed religion, 
than all their ia had faid againſt it 


I was liſted into Madame de V * * 
_ Cterie—and ſhe put off the epocha of deifm for 
I remember it was in this Coterie, in the mid- 
dle of a difcourſe, in which I _ ſhewing the ne- 
ceſſity of a 4 cauſe, that t young nt de 
— Y the hand to the furtheſt cor- 
ner of the room, to tell me my /o/itaire was pinned 
too ſtrait about my neck—lt thould be p badi- 
xant, ſaid the Count, looking down upon his own 
— but a word, Monſ. Yorick, 0 the wiſe— 
And from the wiſe, Monſ. Le Compte, re- 
plied I, making him a bow enmgh. | 

The Count de Faineant embraced me with more 
ardlour than ever I was embraced by mortal man. 


For three weeks together, I was of every man's 


opinion I met—Pard: ! ce Monſ. Yorick a autant 
d eſprit que nous autres. —I raiſenne bien, ſaid an- 


ther Uf un ban enfant, ſaid a third. —And at 
this price I could have eaten and drank, and been 


merry all the days of my life at Paris; but it was 
a diſhoneſt reckoning —I grew aſhamed of it—it 
was the gain of a fl»ve—cvery ſentiment of ho- 


nour revolted againſt it—the higher I got, the 


more was I forced upon my beggarly fy/lem—the 
better the Caterie—the more children of Art—lI 


languiſhed for thoſe of Nature: and one night, 


alter a moſt vile proſtitution of myfelf to half a 
dozen different people, I grew fick—went to bed 
ordered La Fleur to get me horſes in the morn- 


1 | MARIA. 


—— — — 


OY — 
— — — — 
. 
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AXIA. 


MOULINES. 


] NEVER felt what the diſtreſs of plenty was in 


any one ſhape till now—to travel it through 
the Bourbonnois, the ſweeteſt part of France 
in the hey-da of the vintage, when Nature is 
pouring her nce into every one's lap, and 
every eye 1s lifted up——a journey, through each 
ſtep of which, muſic beats time to Labour, and all 
her children are rejoicing as they carry in their 
jr! paſs through this with my affections 
flying out, and kindling at every group before me 


ventures. 

Juſt heaven !—it would fill up twenty volumes 
and, alas ! I have but a few ſmall pages left of 
this to crowd it into—and half of theſe muſt be 
taken up with the poor Maria, my friend Mr. 
Shandy met with near Moulines. 

The ſtory he had told of that difordered maid, 
affected me not a little in the reading; but when 
I got within the neighbourhood where ſhe lived, it 
returned fo ſtrong into my mind, thaf I could not 
reſiſt an impulſe which prompted me to go half a 
league out of the road, tothe village where her pa- 
rents dwelt, to inquire aſter her. 

It is going, I own, like the knight of the Wo- 
ful Countenance, in queſt of melancholy adven- 
tures—but I know not how it is, but I am never 
ſo perfectly conſcious of the exiſtence of a foul 
within me, as when Jam entangled in them. 

The old mother came to the door, her looks 
told me the ſtory before ſe opened her mouth— 

Vol. VII. M She 


—and every one of them was pregnant with ad- 
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added, 


girl of what 


was left—but on the 


5 


plundered the poor 


month befor 


little underſta 


nding 
3 


— Son 


had 


. 
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diſcovered poor Maria ſi 


a little opening in the 
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was thinking more of her father than of her lover 
or her little goat ; for as ſhe utteredihem, the tears 
trickled down her cheeks. 


I fat down cloſe by her; and Maria let me wipe 
them away as they fell, with my handkerchief. — 


I then ſteeped itin my own—and then in hers—and 
then in mine—and then [ wiped hers again—and 
as I did it, I felt ſuch undeſcribabte emotions with- 
in me, as I am ſure could not be accounted for 
from any combinations of matter and motion. 

I ama poſitive I have a foul; nor can all the 
books with which materialiſts have peſtered the 
world, ever convince me of the contrary. 


MARIA. 
HEN Main had come ' 2 little © debt 


1 — che had beat 
theft ſhe had waſhed it, the faid, in 
„and kept it ever fince in her pocket, to 
it to him, in cafe ſhe ſhould ever fee him 


again, which, ſhe added, he had half promiſed her. 


As the told me this, he took the handkerchief out 
of her pocket to let me fee it; the bad folded it 
ap neatly in a couple of vine leaves, tied round 


with a tendril—on opening it, I faw an 8 mark- 
ed in one of the corners. 


She had fince that, the told me, ſtrayed as far 


| as Rome, and walked round St. Peter's once 


M 2 and. 
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_ — f 8 Lom- 

dy without money—and through the flinty 

— of 2 tow the hed ig 

it, and how ſhe had got ſupported, ſhe could not 

- tell—but God tempers the wind, faid Maria, to the 
ſhorn lamb. 

" Shorn indeed! and to the quick, faid I; and 


waſt thou in my own land, where I have a cottage, 


F would take thee to it, and ſhelter thee : thou 
ſhouldſt eat of my own bread, and drink of my 
own cup—I would be kind to thy Sylvio—in all 
thy weakneſſes and wanderings I would feck af- 
ter thee, and bring thee back—when the ſun went 
down I wovld fay my prayers, and when I had 
done, thou thouldſt play. thy evening fong upon 
thy pipe, nor would the incenſe of my facrifice be 
worſe accepted, for entering heaven along with 
that of a broken heart. 
Nature melted within me, as I uttered this; 
and Maria obſerving, as I took out my handker- 
chief, that it was ſteeped too much already to be 
of uſe, would need waſh it in the ftream.— 
And where will you dry it, Maria? faid I—1 
will dry it in my boſom, faid ſhe—it will do me 
ood. 
: And is your heart ftill fo warm, Maria? ſaid I. 
I. touched upon the ſtring on which hung all her 
forrows—ſhe looked with ĩſtful diforder for fome 
time in my face; and then, without faying any 
thing — her pipe, and played her ſervice to the 
Virgin—The firing 1 had touched ceaſed to vi- 
brate—in a moment or two Maia returned to 
herſelf let her pipe fal!—and roſe up. 
And where are you going, Maria? faid L— 
_ She faid, to Moulines.—Let us go, faid I, = 


"1 
” 
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—— 
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MAX IA. 
MOULINES. 
TN HOU GH I hate falutations and greetings 


in the market-place, yet when we got into 
the middle of this, I ſtopped to take my laſt look 
andi laſt farewell of Maria. 

Maria, though not tall, was nevertheleſs of the 
order of fine forms——affliction had touched 
looks with ſomething that was ſcarce earthly 

the was feminine —and*ſo much was there 
about her of all that the heart wiſhes, or the eye 
looks for in woman, that could the traces be ever 
worn out of her brain, and and thoſe of Eliza's out of 
mine, the ſhould not a7 any et of OY 

tun cup, but Maria ſhould 20 


and to me as 2 daught 
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Maria in the back grour 
under her poplar; and I had got 

to Lyons before I was able to caft a ſhade acroſs 


Dear ſenſibility ! ſource inexhauſted of all 
that's precious in our joys, or coſtly in our ſor- 
rows! thou chaineſt thy martyr down his 
bed of ſtraw and it is thou who lifts him up 
to HE avExn—Eternal fountain of our feelings !— 


it is here I trace thee—and this is thy © divinity | 


* which firs within me” —not, that in tome fad and 
ſickening moments, my foul fbrinks back upon 
as fel. and flartles at deſtruction — mere pomp 
of words but that I feel fome generous joys and 
- thee, great——great SENSORIUM of the world! 
which vibrates, if a hair of our heads but falls up- 
on the ground, in the remoteſt deſert of thy crea- 
tion. Touched with thee, Eugenius draws my 
curtain when I languiſh—hears my tale of ſymp- 


one moment ſooner |—it blecds to 
gentle heart bleeds with it— |» 


of the piece, — 
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THE SUPPER. 


fcent of Mount Taurira, the poſtillion diſmounted, 
twiſted the ſhoe off, _ in his pocket; as 
the aſcent was of five or ſi miles, and that horſe 
our main dependence, I made a point of having 
the ſhoe faſtened on again, as well as we 


of —— 4 
an acre and an ull "which 
He RT 
and on the other fide was a little wood which 
furniſhed wherewithal to drefs it. It was about 
eight in the evening when 1 got to the houſe—- 
fo I left the poſtillion to manage his point as he 
could—and for mine, I walked directiy into the 
| The family conſiſted of an old grey-headed 
man and his wife, with five or fix fons and fons-in- 
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againg as their children and grandebildren danced 
before t 
It was not till the middle of the ſecond dance, 
when, from ſome pauſes in the movement where- 
in they all ſeemed to look up, I fancied I could 
ahick is the conſe or the fect —— 
be: tune yeh — 
a word, I thought 1 Religion mixing 
r 
» I ſhould have looked upon it now as one 
of the illuſions of an i which is eternal- 
1 nn, TS 
rn 
3 and that all his life long, he had made it a 
eel after fps — his family to 
dance and rejoice : believing, he faid, that a chear- 
—— contented mind was the beſt fort of thanks 
to heaven that an illiterate peafant 6 
| —Or a learned prelate either, ſaid I. 


* 


THE CASE OF DELICACY. 


WHEY you have gained the top of Mount 
Taurira, you run preſently down to Ly- 
ons—adieu then to all rapid movements? It is a 
journey of caution; and it fares better with ſenti- 
memes, not to be in a burry with them 219. 
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